88        you can't be too careful
He replied so eagerly and with &uch manifest relief that Jim
Whittaker realised the religious Inquisition was at an end.
" And so, to come to business. We had a sort of discussion
with the worthy man here. He's still "—he got the only word
for it—" he's Wraath with you. Wraath."
Edward Albert featured blameless distress.
" He says he wants you to leave his—his high-class estab-
lishment and live elsewhere."
" But where am I to live ? "
" I think we can arrange something. You see, you will have
a small income."
"What, my own? To spend?"
" We think you can be trusted to do that. You'll have to be
careful, you know,"
" One can't be too careful."
" That's exactly the principle. You see your mother left
a little property in the savings bank and in various invest-
ments—not very much but quite enough to keep you—
and Mr Myame has invested practically all of it in his
school—on your behalf. We've arranged with him that this
shall take the form of a first mortgage on his property, with
reasonable arrangements to pay it off	"
" I don't rightly know what a mortgage is," said Edward
Albert.
" You needn't. They'll see to all that in Hooper's office.
You're the mortgagee and Myame is the mortgagor. It's
perfectly simple. He mortgages his school to you. *See?
Mortgage. And what it comes to is that you will get something
like two guineas and a half a week, of which about five bob
will be capital repayment which you'll have to put by—or
Hooper's office might do that for you—and you'll have to
live on that, and I should think you can rub along quite well
until you begin to earn a living. That's the outlook, and the
next question is, what do you want to get up to ? Then we can
decide where you ought to live and all that. What's your idea
about all that, Tewler?"	•	y
" Well, Sir, it's like this. I >av* been making 'nquiries as you
might say ! There's a very nice gentleman who's Librarian in

